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Summary: Hild sees potential in a young OUST, to be Nilfheim's 
perfect weapon. So, she has him and his squad brought to 2015. 
However, Fate and demonic incompetence lead to the young OUST landing 
in the yard of Keiichi Morisato, and the Goddesses that live with 
him. Which side will the OUST support, and who will live to see the 
young man become the perfect weapon? KlxBell OC/OC 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Chapter One: Errant Eall** 

**A/N: This story has been written by Andy Deyario, and the wording 
for the original request follows "I want a story where a rookie ODST, 
with the potential to be more, drops into the OMG Universe.'** 

"Lock and Load, soldiers!" 

The shout of his Sergeant reached the ears of young ODST Jason 
Deyario. The boy was only 25, a fresh recruit for the ODSTs and 
already being deployed. The soldier speculated on how proud his 
parents must be, now that their son is special forces. He'd need to 
write the monthly letter while they were deployed. Clearing his mind, 
Jason shoved a silenced SMG and a sniper rifle into the slots on his 
pod, secretly adding an M6S to the layout by putting it in his thigh 
holster. Also inside his pod, he placed spare ammo for all his 
weapons. The pod next to his, his assigned supply pod, was chocked 
full of grenades and ammunition, enough to fire all his weapons 
constantly for a week. 

"We're green for drop Marines, load up and prep for a hot 
insert ! " 


The young ODST clambered into his pod, linking the supply pod's 
coordinates to his own. When the door's shut, he gulped deeply, and 
behind his helmet a few tears slid down as he feared for his life. 



More than the fear, however, was an intense desire to make something 
of himself. If he could prove that he was good, that he was great at 
being an ODST, then perhaps he'd be proven worthy of the life that 
his sister had never got to live. 

Distracted by his musings, the ODST had never noticed that the 
countdown expired. He was surprised and released a short yelp when 
they launched, drawing laughter from his squad. The voice of Sergeant 
Allie Keller, the Squad Leader, silenced it however, saying 

"It's his first drop, you all did substantially worse than THAT when 
you first dropped!" 

This got the men to stop talking, but Allie wasn't done. Her helmet 
appeared on his left monitor, while a map of the planet took up the 
right. He could hear her berating the men while Jason blushed beneath 
his helmet. He'd already made a fool of himself in front of the 
squad. It was then that she turned her attention to Jason 

"Hey, rookie, don't be nervous. No matter where you land, we'll come 
for you, and we'll help you. We're a squad, right?" 

"Y-Yes Ma'am." 

"Jason, it's just Sarge, I'm no different from any other 
NCO . " 

"O-Okay Ma- Sarge." 

She nodded, as if acknowledging him swapping to a nickname, and then 
added . 

"I mean what I say, we'll be in touch when you go groundside, and 
we'll finish the mission as a team." 

Jason, re-assured by her words, leaned back and enjoyed the unique 
feeling of falling through orbit. The ODST was completely un-aware of 
the forces conspiring against him, however. The forces of Hell had 
their eyes on young Jason, knowing he was not a regular mortal. So, 
it was with this, that they conspired against Charlie Squad. As they 
plunged to the planet below, a demon watched, and smiled, murmuring 
an incantation. Just like that, the falling pods were all engulfed in 
a vortex, and sent to another place, and another time. 

Belldandy was happily cleaning the the yard, knowing Keiichi was busy 
today with a part time job. However, deep within her she suddenly 
sensed a feeling of ... wrongness . Something horrible was happening to 
someone, and somehow it concerned her. She had a good idea what it 
was, however, when a pair of objects smashed into the yard. Dirt was 
flung everwhere, and Belldandy was flung back from the crash site, 
landing with a loud thud. Urd and Skuld both ran outside, shouting 
out "Belldandy, what happened!" 

They were both brought up short by the pair of objects now jutting 
out of the yard. They were sleek and black, with glass on what seemed 
to be a form of door. Through one of the glass doors, they saw quite 
a few boxes labeled with one of 3 calibers of bullets, or simply 
reading "FRAGMENTATION GRENADES". Through the other was a Human 
shaped figure, wearing what seemed to be armor. It was also black, 
and most of the body seemed to be covered in a form of metal. They 



could also, however, sense the life within the armor, alerting them 
to the fact that it is a real human being. 

Just as they began to approach the life bearing pod, they saw the 
figure stir. It lifted it's helmeted head, revealing a mirrored visor 
as it looked around quickly. It tapped a button, and the pod door 
exploded outwards, landing next to them. The figure stepped out, 
slinging a very big rifle on it's back with what seemed to be a 
sniper scope on it. It also grabbed some form of compact weapon, with 
some form of sight and a silencer accompanying it. 

The figure looked them over and a distinctly male voice said 
"We . . . weren ' t . . . told there were natives here." 

This puzzled the Goddesses, this man was clearly human after all. If 
he was human, then he should've obviously known that Japan is 
populated, shouldn't he? 

Belldandy began to speak then, saying 

"What? That's silly, all people know Japan is populated!" 

The man seemed confused and payed attention to her words. When she 
said Japan however, he jumped slightly and exclaimed 

"JAPAN? I dropped over a hole in the outer colonies!" 

Realizing he was speaking English, Belldandy swapped to his tongue, 
knowing it due to her years with the Goddess Assistance 
Agency . 

"Well, you are on Earth. I know not what these outer colonies are, 
but you are now in Japan. Perhaps if you explain where you were 
before, we can help you figure out what happened." 

"Umm ... maybe . Well, myself and my fellow ODSTs loaded into our 


"ODSTs? What are those?" 

"Have you been living under a rock? Orbital Drop Shock Troopers, heck 
we've been around for a hundred years or so!" 

"Hundred years? I am sorry but there still aren't any ... Orbital Drop 
Shock Troopers . " 

"W-what?What year is it then?" 

"It is the year two thousand and fifteen." 

The man stopped and went very quiet. Belldandy could sense his aura 
through the armor, and could sense his immense distress. She rushed 
forward, setting a hand on his shoulder and asking 

"Are you okay, sir?" 

Behind them, the other two Goddesses were standing there in shock. It 
was clear to all three that he wasn't lying, after all they would've 
been able to tell. Rather, URD would've been able to tell. 

Eventually, however, Urd seemed to arrive at something, saying 



"You said 'Orbital Drop Shock TROOPER' this means you are in the 
military, correct?"' 

The man seemed to think for a moment, as if even the basics of his 
life were in question. They saw him glance back at the pod he had 
dropped in, as if to confirm it, and then said 

"Yes, I'm in the UNSC Marine Corps." 

"Hmm . . . UNSC . . . What does that stand for?" 

"United Nations Space Command." 

"United Nat ions ... alright , so what YEAR were you in before you came 
here? " 

"2558 . " 

This brought them all up short, of course. He was from hundreds of 
years in the future, and here he was somehow. Belldandy however, 
turned to her sisters and began to speak again, specifically using 
English so he could understand. 

"Wait, I do not think this is coincidence. Think, a soldier from the 
future just so happens to land in our yard, of all the places on 
Earth? I believe this to be the work of fate." 

"You may be right, sister. After all, what are the odds that he'd 
land in the yard of THREE Goddesses as opposed to the billions of 
mortals on this world?" 

Jason found himself tuning out their conversation, brought up short 
by raw shock. Then, however, a realization smashed through his brain 
and made it's way out his mouth. 

"MY SQUAD ! " 

He bellowed these words and ran to the pod, to the visible surprise 
of the three women. He activated the pod's COM gear and swapped to 
the squad frequency, asking in a panic. 

"This is Corporal Jason Deyario, does anyone from ODST Squad Charlie 
read me?" 

"It's Allie, Jason. Private Stone touched down in an ocean, we've 
lost him. Private Keller and Private Slim are already enroute to your 
location, I was waiting for you to get into contact. Listen, before 
Stone popped his pod, he used the tech gear in his pod to hack some 
countires network and get us a map. We're on old Earth, Jason, and 
we'll rally up with you like I promised. You touched down in Japan, 
Stone landed in the ocean off Japan, I hit in the Middle East and the 
other two landed in China. Hold precisely where you are. Private, 
Sergeant Keller out." 

With that, Jason turned away and let tears roll un-ashamedly down his 
face. Sitting against his pod, he felt sadness rolling off him. He 
had known Stone for quite some time, they had gone to boot camp 
together. They'd served in the same Marine unit, and they'd been the 
last survivors of their regiment on their first engagement. Granted, 



it was because they'd been riding in a Pelican when a covie ship 
fired on the regiment's assembly point, but they'd survived for two 
weeks on a covenant infested planet. Then, they'd still been in the 
same unit until they were picked up for the ODSTs. 

Suddenly, Jason felt like he was being choked by the air in his 
helmet. It was supposed to be pleasently cool inside it, thanks to 
his climate control systems, but suddenly he felt like he was burning 
up. So, he reached up, and pulled the helmet off. 

When Keiichi returned home, he walked through the gate with a tired 
smile, saying 

"Hey Bell, hows-" 

He's brought up short by what he sees before him. In the yard, he 
finds a pair of black objects, one open and one closed. There is a 
man sitting against the open one, wearing armor over his full body, 
minus a helmet which was set next to him. It was the helmet that 
captivated Keiichi at first, with it's matte black color and mirrored 
visor showing the full yard. It was then that he turned his attention 
to the face of the man 

He was clearly a young man, based on his fresh face, although he was 
probably older than Keiichi. The man's tan face had tear tracks 
running down it, and chocolate brown hair framed his eyes as his 
tears continued. The clouded irises were still a very obvious shade 
of blue, and the man didn't even acknowledge Keiichi 's 
arrival . 

Belldandy walked to Keiichi then, clearly distraught, 
saying 

"Keiichi, this man is a soldier, he said he is an Orbital Drop Shock 
Trooper . " 

Before Keiichi can question this, Belldandy explains everything she 
knows about this man. Keiichi absorbs all this knowledge, and though 
he is given pause, the realities of living with three Goddesses for 
years allow him to recover quickly. He looks to Belldandy and 
asks 

"Why is he crying, though?" 

Surprisingly, the man himself answers instead, albeit 
indirectly . 

"Stone ... Dangit Stone ... Why ' d you have to land in an ocean? Why ' d you 
have to die?" 

His voice is clearly fairly deep, although not as deep as many mens'. 

With this said, both Keiichi and Belldandy walked over and sat on 

either side of the man. He doesn't acknowledge them, it's then that 
Belldandy notices something. The man has a large, very obvious bruise 

on the side of his face. She watches it curiously for a moment before 

singing what Keiichi recognizes to be a simple healing tune, one she 
doesn't even need Holy Bell to perform. 


The man however, clearly didn't expect it. He jumps and stumbles 
back, aiming some form of gun at Belldandy. Keiichi jumps forward to 



block the rounds and he distinctly hears Urd growl menacingly 
"Put the gun down, soldier boy." 

His response is neither of what Keiichi had expected however. He had 
expected the soldier to either lower the weapon and let everything 
become slightly more tense, or to act more aggressively and get a 
wicked shock from Urd. Instead, he keeps his gun trained and walks 
around, carefully picking up and putting on the ominous helmet. With 
that, he whirls around and aims at Urd. In reply, she let's loose 
with what I recognize to be a weak lightning spell. 

Of course, she didn't account for the metal armor over a 
non-conduct ive body suit. Instead of HIM getting a shock, the force 
of the spell only knocks him back a bit, and sadly let's a piece of 
his metal armor touch Keiichi, leading to an immense shock filling 
his body and causing him pain. 

Belldandy is instantly bent over Keiichi, singing the same tune to 
him now. The Goddesses and Keiichi freeze in horror, however, as a 
pair of silenced gunshots are heard. Belldandy turns her head and 
stops in horror. When Keiichi finally manages to turn his head as 
well, the sight greeting him is not one that he expected. 

Behind Urd, He recognizes a familiar blonde-headed figure lying on 
the ground. Urd turns and is confronted with the slowly dissipating 
form of Mara the demon. Of course, earthly death doesn't actually 
KILL a demon, as He'd learned, but it meant they couldn't return to 
the planet for awhile, barring un-usual cases. Lying next to Mara's 
form is a dagger, giving off a very sinister glow. 

Urd seems stunned that the man had saved her, and so turns to him 
quizzingly 

"Why didn't you let her kill me." 

"Because, I understand your actions, well, I understand why you did 
it, not quite the lightning." 

"Well, it's because I'm a Goddess, and so is Belldandy." 

"...That is complete bull-crap, and I know it. I mean. Goddesses, 
REALLY?" 

"She just healed you with a song and I shot lightning at 
you . " 

" . . I . . . But . . . Good . .Point . " 

She get's a wicked smile and greets 

"I'm Urd, Goddess Second Class, System Administrator." 

The OUST turns to Keiichi and Belldandy, as Skuld had gone in long 
ago to work on something, and waits for their own introductions. 
Keiichi begins, deciding to go first 

"I'm Keiichi Morisato, I go to the Nekomi Institute for Technology 
here in town." 



Keiichi says this in English, relieved he had learned it from his 
teachers in high-school. He turns to Belldandy, and she is smiling 
slightly at the man. Eventually, she begins 

"I am the Goddess Belldandy, Goddess Eirst Class, Second Category, 
Unlimited License." 

The man seems to conside this for a long moment, before eventually he 
finally speaks 

"I am Corporal Jason Deyario, and it seems I'll be sleeping in my pod 
for quite awhile, since none of my squad landed in Japan." 


2. Chapter 2 - Dreams and Sisters 
**Chapter Two: Dreams and Sisters** 

**A/N: Hey, this is Andy, Daniel gave me the account ' s password so I 
can update this on my own. So, let's see, where to begin? Oh yes, 
first off please don't judge this chapter too harshly, this was 
written because of the overwhelmingly positive response. Originally, 

I was so tired I was going to work on my smaller requests tonight, 
but then I checked the reviews and views, so I decided to do this. 
Second, This will NOT be Bell/OC, This chapter may be a bit confusing 
on that regard so I'll assure you that this EE is Bell/Kl and OC/OC 
as promised. With that. Enjoy the chapter, and PLEASE Review, it's a 
powerful motivator for a writer to write.** 

After half an hour of pleading and talking, the goddesses and Keiichi 
convince the ODST to sleep in Keiichi 's room, while he rooms with 
Belldandy. The ODST was quick to fall asleep once he entered the 
room. Belldandy received a phone call soon after Jason fell 
asleep . 

"Hello, Morisato Residence, this is Belldandy speaking." 

"Belldandy, I wish you to do something for me." 

"Oh! Of course ... Almighty One." 

"The soldier, Jason, I believe a demonic taint may still linger in 
his mind, I wish for you to enter his dreams and eliminate 

it . " 

"Oh.. of course Almighty One." 

So, Belldandy walked into Keiichi 's room, currently occupied by Jason 
only, and sat down next to him. His hands were tightly balled into 
fists and tears were rolling past his eyelids, and she knew the 
Almighty One was correct . Gently setting a hand on his forehead, she 
gently murmured a familiar spell and soon slumped over onto the ODST, 
simply asleep to the naked eye but any magical being could tell her 
conciousness had entered the young man's mind. 

What she was faced with upon entry was the young man, dressed in 
regular clothes and not his armor, sprinting towards a girl. She was 
9 years old or somewhere within that range, and resembled Jason. Her 
hair was long and a dark brown, although her eyes were a murkier blue 
than his. She was being held up by a truly monstrous Alien, who held 



what seemed to be a form of blade. The little girl was screaming out 
towards Jason, begging 

"Please, please help me big brother!" 

"_Big Brother?_" 

The thought passed through Belldandy's mind, and then her mind made 
the connection. The little girl was Jason's sister, and Belldandy 
finally noticed Jason holding some form of rifle, with a dead man in 
a different form of armor, much less protective, lying next to him. 

As Jason fired, however, it was obvious he was too slow. The Alien's 
blade stabbed through the young girl, and her screams of pain caused 
Jason to collapse, and then the scene changed. 

Suddenly, Belldandy found herself watching a man in the same form of 
armor that Jason wore struggling against an ocean, shouting for help, 
while Jason fought in-vain against an invisible force that held him 
back. Jason's shouts of pain and desperation rang out 

"Stone! Hang on man, I'm coming!" 

However, this is where the demonic presence made itself known. The 
other ODST stopped struggling and turned, walking up to Jason. The 
ODST, Stone, shook his head in dissapointment and stabbed a knife 
into Jason's side, slipping through a hole between plates. Then, the 
demon who had assumed the form of Stone spoke. 

"Jason, you couldn't save me. You couldn't save Angie either, could 
you? You wouldn't have to deal with this pain if you abandonded those 
Goddesses, you know. Their enemies could make you more powerful, and 
you'd never fail to save someone again." 

Jason looked at Stone for a long moment, then down to the knife, and 
then back, choking out. 

"Stone .. really? Is it really that easy?" 

Belldandy noted, with alarm, that Jason believed the Demon's words, 
as she stepped in, however, she found another visage appear next to 
her. This was no Demon, however, it was the voice of Jason's 
true-self. The visage was of Jason himself, his armor scarred by 
battle but painted in a light sky-blue paint-job instead of the 
regular black, and the Helmet off. Belldandy spoke first then, 
saying 

"Jason, that is a Demon assuming the form of your friend to gain your 
trust. It just wants to manipulate you and make you a weapon, Jason. 
Please, don't listen to it." 

The blue-painted Jason stepped forward and yanked the knife from the 
Jason which represented Concious Jason, and then blue-painted Jason 
changed it's appearence. It was still an ODST in sky-blue armor, but 
now was a woman with long brown hair and a set of tattoos. Belldandy, 
recognizing this woman for what she was, was brought up short in 
shock. This meant there was an angel within Jason, but he shouldn't 
have an angel, let alone be able to support one. Pushing this aside, 
she found the angel beginning to speak. 

"Jason, I have watched you since you were born, I know you don't want 



to hurt the Goddesses. I know you are just desperate and confused, 
and you want someone to trust, well you can trust them. More than 
anything, however, your tired Jason. Your tired of carrying the full 
burden of your life's mistakes alone, your tired of having to be 
strong, your tired of burying it all. You don't have to anymore 
Jason, trust me." 

The Angel gave a beautiful smile and then stepped back to Belldandy, 
and it was clear that it was time for Jason to make a choice. 
Appearing in his hand was a pistol, like the MGS he had in real-life, 
but heavily stylized with a blue paint- job, and only one bullet. 

Jason stared at the pistol for a long moment, and then aimed at 
Belldandy. She was terrified he would reject the goddesses for a 
moment, but then she saw the look in his eyes change. She could see 
that he knew the angel was right, and with that he adjusted aim to 
the demon. The demon, sensing it's doom, abandoned the visage of 
Stone 

It took it's regular human form now, a very tall man. It's hair was 
jet black and it had a heavy-set face. It's clothes were now a long 
trench-coat and long pants, with a wife-beater shirt. It growled at 
Jason and lunged forward. The ODST however, pulled the trigger, and 
the bullet struck home, killing the Demon and sending it back to 
Nilfheim. Then, Jason turned to Belldandy with tears in his eyes, and 
said 

"Thank you." 

With that, they both began to emerge into wakefulness, with Belldandy 
emerging first. She found a faint glow emenating from some point 
under-neath the neck portion of Jason's armor, and when she looked, 
she found an angel egg, recently hatched, there, and she smiled. When 
Jason awoke, however, he was much less happy. Immediatly, he was 
tearing up and burying his face in the pillow, sobbing as all his 
troubles were finally balled up into one big pain to be 
released . 

Belldandy gently reached over and rubbed Jason's back as he cried, 
murmuring words of comfort to the unfortunate young man. Belldandy 
knew how best to comfort him, and so began sing softly. The young 
ODST just kept sobbing for a long time, and eventually stopped. He 
attempted to sit down but Belldandy gently, but firmly, held him 
down. She scooted next to him and spoke softly 

"Get some real rest, Jason, you deserve it." 

He seemed like he was about to object, but then just nodded, 
saying 

"Okay Miss." 

"It's just Belldandy." 

"Okay . . . Belldandy . " 

Jason gave a timid smile and shut his eyes, and within his own mind 
could already sense the bond forming. Belldandy reminded him eerily 
of Angie, his young sister, and he could already feel the same sense 
of brother-hood beginning to form. Of course, he believed it would 
stop once he reconciled that they were different people. He didn't 



suspect for a moment what Belldandy did, that he would grow to see 
her as an older sister just like Bell saw Urd, but of course, how 
could he? She is a Goddess, after all. 


3. Chapter 3 - The Soldier's Protection 
**Chapter Three: The Soldier's Protection** 

When Jason awoke a second time, he was alone in the small room, and 
looked around to find his gear assembled in a corner, along with the 
contents of his supply pod. Sitting up, Jason clips the trademark 
helmet to his shoulder and takes his SMC with 10 30 round clips. In 
his thigh holster rested his M6S and he had 5 10 round magazines. 
Stepping out, he immediatly saw Keiichi standing there with 
Belldandy . 

"Oh, hello Jason. Hey, I know you just arrived. . .but could I make a 
request ? " 

This was Keiichi, and Jason casually grabbed a Ration Bar from his 
bag and began to eat, un-appealing and tasteless but with every 
nutrient he'd need for the day. Keiichi seemed nervous as he awaited 
Jason's answer. With a nod, Jason signalled for him to continue as he 
ate. Before Keiichi could, however, Belldandy spoke up. 

"I believe Keiichi will face danger today, and I would like it very 
much if you can protect him." 

Jason pondered this, before deciding that was the least he could do 
for Belldandy and Keiichi, so he nodded. 

"Alright, well, what will I be up against?" 

Keiichi was the one who spoke up. 

"We believe it will be an armed man, he will probably have a rifle, 
because it's much easier to get a rifle than a handgun around here, 
which is why we asked you." 

"Yeah, alright, no problem. Do you want me to set up sniper coverage 
or go close in?" 

"Close in, please, I don't want there to be a risk of 
missing" 

"Well, I'm an expert sniper, but I can respect that worry, 
alright . " 

With that, Jason pulled on his helmet as he finished the last bite of 

the ration bar. Belldandy gave a warm smile and Keiichi 

said 

"Thanks, I'll give you a ride over to the college. Belldandy is going 
too, but she can't use her powers in public." 

With that, Jason nodded and followed them. Keiichi lead them to a 
fairly old BMW motorcycle with an attached side-car. Jason sat in the 
side-car while Keiichi sat on the main body of the bike, with Bell 
sitting behind Keiichi and wrapping her arms around him. The change 



in Keiichi's expression and the slight blush didn't go un-noticed by 
Jason, but he didn't comment. After 15 minutes of driving, being 
slowed by Jason's weight and traffic, they arrived at Nekomi Tech. 
Jason followed behind Keiichi and noticed all the students looking at 
him strangely, but Jason couldn't easily tell what they were 
saying . 

It was then, however, that he remembered the translation software of 
his armor, which he activated. Soon, their Japanese was translated to 
accented English. He heard them all commenting on the armor, and 
heard someone saying they would call Campus Security upon noticing 
Jason's guns. Jason sighed as the college student made good on that, 
and by the time they reached Keiichi's lecture hall, a security 
officer was approaching, demanding Jason surrender his weapons and 
come with him. With crossed-f ingers , Jason had his armor speak his 
English in Japanese, although it came out with a bit of a delay. 

"I am here on behalf of the United Nations, Special Eorces, this 
student is a valuable witness to an event the UN has interest in and 
is under my protection." 

This wasn't * *technically **a lie. The UNSC WAS part of the UN, and 
the ODSTs ARE Special Eorces for the UNSC, and Keiichi was most 
certainly under his protection as well as a witness to an event the 
UN would be interested in, if it knew. The security guard seemed to 
watch him for a long moment then demanded 

"Prove it." 

"Where else have you seen weapons and armor like this?" 

The security guard paused to consider this. After surveying Jason's 
kit, he reluctantly nodded and spoke into his radio 

"The reported individual is UN Special Eorces on witness protection, 
leave him be . " 

With that the Campus Security man walked away, and Jason walked into 
the lecture hall with Belldandy and Keiichi, who both quickly found 
seats while Jason stood vigil from the area next to the door. Soon, a 
woman wearing expensive looking clothes approahced, demanding 

"What are you doing here? Did my father send you as a security 
guard? " 

Jason sighed, thinking 
"_Oh goodie, a rich chick._" 

With that, he replied 

"No, I'm here to guard Mr. Morisato." 

The woman seemed to think for a moment, clearly trying to place the 
name, then her eyes widened as Keiichi approached, saying 

"Oh, hi Sayoko." 


He then turned to Jason and said "I just wanted to know if you had 
another of those bars. Bell is starting to get hungry." 



Jason nodded and handed Keiichi a ration bar, saying 

"It doesn't taste good but it's filling." 

Keiichi nodded his thanks then said, before he left 

"Oh, Sayoko, this is Corporal Deyario, he's from the UN." 

The woman, Sayoko apparently, seemed shocked and demanded 

"What on EARTH could make the UN send someone here for 
him? " 

"Classified . " 

"Nice try, but my father is one of the richest men in Japan, I 
gurantee you that if you don't tell me why, I can find out." 

"I can gurantee you can't, now if you don't mind kindly stop 
bothering me before I have you ejected for hampering my ability to 
perform my duties." 

She seemed flabbergasted and un-speakably angry, sputtering 

"Yo-you can't do THAT! I've got enough money to buy AND sell 
you . " 

"I've got enough guns, and enough UN and military given authority, to 
not care how much money you have. Move along." 

She stomped her foot and stormed away angrily, finding a seat near 
Keiichi and Bell. After a short minutes, the professor entered and 
the lecture began. A few hours of boredom later, it was over and 
Jason approached Keiichi and Belldandy, saying in a professional 
method . 

"Mr. Keiichi, Ms. Belldandy, I'm ready to move when you are." 

When they left the room, they found a man in old-style, or rather 
Modern for this time period, tactical gear and holding what seemed to 
be a military-style rifle. He approached and said 

"I need to bring Mr. Morisato with me, I'm acting on the government's 
authority . " 

"If you were government, you'd have a squad of soldiers with you, I 
don ' t buy it . " 

The gunman sneered and said slowly 
"Suit yourself, but he's coming with me." 

With that, the gunman grabbed Keiichi and began to walk away, just 
for Jason to grab the man and yank him back. The man brought his 
rifle to bear, and there were several screams as he fired 3 rounds 
into Jason's chest. His armor easily resisted the rounds, and the 
students scattered, as Jason put all his force behind a powerful 
punch. The man dropped, with a tooth flying out of his mouth and a 
loud cracking noise being heard. He pulled the trigger one last time 



as his rifle fell, and Jason took a round to the thigh. Releasing a 
grunt of pain, Jason fired two shots into the man's thigh then kicked 
the rifle away. He then contacted his squad sergeant, and made 
arrangements for her to utilize the access into Japan's computer 
networks for an identity as a government agent, with authorization to 
do essentially anything, be created for Jason. With that, he pulled 
out the bullet and Belldandy whispered to him, somewhat guilitly 

"I apologize that you were hurt, I will heal you when we return 
home . " 

Jason gave a nod and replied 

"Not your fault, don't worry. I'll be fine." 

With that, Belldandy smiled and nodded, before stepping back as local 
police arrived. Jason provided his name to be looked up, and the 
police officer had it run through their database. His eyes widened 
when they told him about Jason's "Job" and he quickly informed him 
that he had been cleared of any blame and was free to go. With that, 
Jason and the pair went back to the temple on Keiichi's bike, as he'd 
been excused from classes for the next few days to "Recover from the 
shock of the attack" . When they arrived, Belldandy soon had Jason 
laying down while she went about the healing proscess, calling on 
Holy Bell to provide aid. Needless to say, this shocked Jason as he 
whipped out his sidearm, aiming at Holy Bell and demanding 

"Who is she?" 

Bell seemed surprised but her warm smile didn't break, and Belldandy 
replies 

"Oh, I apologize Jason, I didn't realize you hadn't been made aware 
of her. This is Holy Bell, she is my guardian angel and the deepest 
reflection of my true self." 

"Oh . . . umm . . . okay . " 

With that awkward statement, Jason re-holstered his pistol and looked 
away, as they'd made him take his helmet off. He heard the pair begin 
to sing, and he could practically feel his wounds heal, bringing a 
smile to his face. With that, Jason commented 

"Thanks for the help." 

"Oh, you need not thank me. I caused this after all." 

"No you didn't. You just wanted to protect the man who you care 
about, and I happened to be the best way to do that. Don't even worry 
a little bit . " 

"Weill ..." 

"Belldandy ..." 

"Alright, thank you Jason." 

With that, Jason nodded as he was satisfied. All day, however, 
something had been bothering him. He felt un-speakably different, 
like something was off within him. He felt almost like... there were 



something else in him now. Moving about, completely independent of 
him. When he voiced his concerns to Belldandy, she had him look at 
his dog-tag chain. Surprised, he noticed what seemed to be a hatched 
egg on the chain, which faded away once he noticed it. She smiled and 
said softly 

"Ask her to come out." 

"Ummmm. . .what?" 

"Please, just ask her to emerge. Just think and ask the presence to 
emerge . " 

"Well . . . uhhhhh . . . okay . " 

With that, Jason awkwardly closed his eyes and focused, 
thinking . 

"_Well ... ummm .. whoever you are, could you ... come out please?_" 

In that instant, Jason's eyes shot wide open as he FELT something 
emerge from his back, but it felt like a ghost of a touch against his 
back and nothing more. When he turned, he found a woman standing 
there, who was very familiar looking. Finally, his mind remembered 
where he'd seen her, she was the female ODST from his dream last 
night. Her hair was just as long and brown as before, and he now 
noticed her eyes were a deep brown unlike his deep blue eyes. He 
slowly asked, almost scared 

"Who... who are you?" 

She gave a massive smile, warm and loving, and surged forward. 
Wrapping her arms around Jason in a massive hug, loving and 
protective, he was taken aback slightly. After a minute she released 
him and backed off slightly, saying 

"My name is Ardent Faith." 

Belldandy had a face splitting smile, and she stated 

"She is your angel, just as Holy Bell is mine Jason. She has been 
within you for so long, that even I am surprised, but she shall 
protect you as long as you live. She is fed by your compassion, and 
is a reflection of who you truly are. She is your true-self Jason, 
and proof that you are not just a man." 

Shocked, Jason looked between Faith and Belldandy. He couldn't 
believe what he was being told, and decided to take some time to 
think. So, he donned his helmet and sat against the wall, and spent a 
long time in reflection about this event, which had permanently 
altered his life. 


4. Chapter 4 - Falling Hero 
**Chapter Four: Heroic Fall** 

**A/N: Hey there, you may notice and you may not but I'm not Andy 
Deyario. I am a friend of the head of Unusual Productions, albeit in 
a different state, and I am informing you Andy is very sick. So for 



the next while. I'll be writing this story. I hope I don't bother 
you, as I don't know that much about OMG but I know a bit. Anyhow, MY 
pen-name is Jack O'Reilly, so spam MY account with the angry PMs 
about how bad the upcoming chapters are, not the Unusual Productions 
account . Enough rambling, enjoy the chapter!** 

Jason finally looked up, his mirrored visor reflecting a concerned 
looking Ardent Faith, Holy Bell watching in curiosity, and Belldandy 
watching with equal measures of concern and curiosity. Glancing 
around at the three women, he slowly nodded to himself, as if 
affirming something. Belldandy could detect his thoughts, his 
ponderings on the true nature of Ardent Faith and the goddesses in 
general. It was clear that he trusted them, but it was also clear 
that he wasn't entirely sure what he thought of Ardent's presence 
within him. She floats over and gently rests her head on his 
shoulder, murmuring 

"I... I don't want to upset you." 

Jason considered this for a moment, thinking. He was sure, however, 
that she didn't upset him. If anything, he felt nice in her presence, 
because she already seemed to be like the sister he hadn't had in a 
long time. With this, he turned to her and took off his helmet, 
smiling at her and saying 

"You don't upset me. Faith, you make me happy." 

She smiles at him, it's then however that his helmet blips, alerting 
him of motion outside the Temple. He hurriedly puts the helment on 
and scoops up his guns, all three of them this time, and rushes to a 
window. Peering through the sniper scope, he saw 4 Humvees bearing 
the marks of the Self-Defense Force arrayed around the entrance to 
the temple, but looking at the drivers through the scope made it 
abundantly clear they weren't military, although they did have 
military gear. He found 20 men arraying themselves in breaching 
positions, so he asked Belldandy 

"Can you use your powers to take them down?" 

"Yes... of course, just give me a moment." 

She closed her eyes and concentrated on murmuring, what Jason 
assumed, was a spell. He grew worried when her eyes bolted open and 
she stammered 

"Ther-theres-theres a magical barrier around them! My powers can't 
get through easily." 

"Will it block bullets?" 

"No . . . well . . . it shouldn't affect anything mortal." 

"Then I'll do this manually, work on getting through." 

With that, Jason took aim with the SMG, and fired a burst. The shots 
raced out, impacting a man's head and shredding it. Then, however, 
they sprayed rifle-fire at the room, which easily pierced the 
plaster. Jason took a hit to the leg, and he growled in pain as he 
threw Belldandy down to make her safer, thankfully Holy Bell was 
laying next to her as she aided in the spell. Jason limped rapidly 



out the door with his SMG now, and opened fire. His training enabled 
him to quickly drop 4 Gunmen before the remaining 15 opened fire, 
Jason was able to get behind cover but not before a glancing blow 
managed to slip between his armor plates and tear a bloody path 
through his hip. Jason winced and felt tears welling up in his eyes, 
but he quickly supressed them. 

Peeking up and over the cover, he opened fire and killed a pair of 
the gunmen before being drove back into cover by a heavy barrage of 
bullets as they found cover behind rocks and trees. Distantly, 

Keiichi was arguing with the police over the phone, who claimed that 
this was a private dispute, otherwise known as they were bribed not 
to intervene, on either side's behalf. With an angry sigh, Keiichi 
shouted 

"The police won't help us!" 

Jason shouted in reply 
"Roger ! " 

With that, he primed a frag and hurled it at a rock, behind which 3 
men had taken cover. They weren't expecting the grenade, so it wiped 
out the trio, leaving only 10 men. These men were keeping up a steady 
stream of fire, so Jason swapped to the MGS and activated the scope. 
Therefore, each time they peeked up to take a shot, Jason would shoot 
them in the head, this killed 5 more before they swapped to blind 
firing. With a deep sigh, Jason decided to storm their 
positions . 

So, he swapped to the SMG and sprinted forward, trusting his armor to 
protect him from the remaining five mens' fire, and thankfully it 
did. When he rounded the corner of their cover, a large rock, Jason 
was immediatly shoved back by a large, burly man. When Jason landed, 
he was mildly stunned, which the man quickly exploited. The man 
charged forward and curb-stomed Jason's chest, knocking the air from 
his lungs and breaking a rib even through the armor, although it 
would've killed him without the armor. Jason then managed to level 
his SMG and let off a burst, killing the man with several headshots. 
The other 4, however, rushed forward and point-blank began 
un-loading. Jason had determined that he was going to die, as he felt 
many rounds pierce his body in various locations, so he shut his eyes 
and braced against the pain. It was then, however, that he heard the 
distinctive report of his sniper rifle. 4 shots, and all four men 
dropped down dead. Woozily, Jason looked over, to find Urd standing 
there reloading the rifle, with a subdued look on her face. 

Jason pulled his helmet off and sadly set it next to him, how ironic 
that his armor had only taken a physical beating, which would be 
fixable even if you didn't know what you were doing, while he himself 
was dying. He watched Ardent Duty appear, clearing distressed, but 
also seemingly weakened somewhat by Jason's injuries. Then, as he 
felt conciousness and life leave him, Jason saw Belldandy and Holy 
Bell rush forward, and he faintly heard singing. 

Unknown Location 

Jason groggily lifted his head, noting that he was wearing his ODST 
armor, and standing next to him was ODST Gunnery Sergant Victor 
Markhov, an elite ODST who Jason had worked with for 8 months behind 



Covenant lines while he was just a Marine. As he got to his feet, 
Markhov spoke 

"Saddle up Jason, we've got to find and kill a specific 
Elite . " 

Blinking, Jason wondered if the past bit of his life, including him 
joining the ODSTs, had been a dream. Markhov, however, answered 
him 

"We're in your head Jason, and it's one screwed up place, but we've 
got to kill this Elite. If we don't do it in 48 hours, you die son. 
This Elite symbolizes your mental and physical wounds. I know you 
have questions, but don't ask them because I can't answer." 

Stunned, Jason nodded mutely. He found his trademark sniper rifle and 
silenced SMG leaned next to him, with a full combat load of ammo to 
load into his armor pouches and backpack. Markhov reported to 
him 

"The Elite is a mile out, once we get to the top of this building, 
you'll have a clear shot." 

Looking around, Jason found he was in a building's lobby. Holding his 
SMG, Markhov stated that he would take point, which Jason agreed to. 
They were able to make it to the top of the building with ease, only 
having to dispatch a few Grunts. Jason aimed down the sights of his 
sniper rifle and looked at the exceedingly obvious Covenant Base, and 
he soon found his sights resting on an elite, who Markhov confirmed 
as his target. 

"Thats him, son, take aim and fire." 

Jason, however was completely frozen. This elite was the same one who 
had killed Angie, his beloved little sister. He had easily escaped 
Jason's barrage of assault rifle fire on that day, and had escaped 
un-scathed in a Phantom. Jason felt paralyzing terror overtake him, 
despite the fact that the Elite literally couldn't hurt him. Markhov 
was talking, but it sounded distant. He heard Belldandy's voice, 
then, along with Argent Eaith's, urging him to fight. This began to 
lift him, but it was then that a different voice easily cut through 
his fear, and filled him with a strange happiness. 

"Go on, Jason, take the shot. I trust you, and I know you can do 

it . " 

The voice was Sergeant Allie Keller's, and it continued 
"You can do it rookie, I believe in you." 

With that, Jason's terror faded and was replaced with a strange 
feeling of contentment and joy. With his usual, un-erring accuracy, 
Jason sighted up and accounted for bullet drop, wind, gravity and 
temperature, then squeezed the trigger. He gave a smirk as the bullet 
blew off the Elite's head, and he stood up. Standing next to Markhov 
was the Sergeant, and Jason removed his helmet. 

"Thank you Sarge, I needed that." 


" Jason ... call me Allie. 



Jason cocked his head, and his eyes widened when he saw the sergeant 
purse her lips and start leaning in. To his mixed relief and, oddly, 
immense dissapointment , he then woke up with a start. He felt very 
weak, and glancing around he saw Keiichi, the goddesses. Holy Bell 
and Argent Faith gathered around him. He also noticed, however, that 
he'd opened a COM link to Sergeant Keller in his delerium, which had 
closed just as he woke up. 

"_So...that was really her talking... 

This suprised Jason, but strangely didn't bother him. As he looked 
around, he mumbles 

"Am. .1 dead? " 

Belldandy replies first, saying 

"No, Jason, you are very far from dead, but you did scare us several 
times. However, I have good news!" 

"What is that?" 

"The Almighty One cemented your bond with Argent Faith while you were 
un-concious, to help you return to health, and very soon you should 
begin to gain an affinity for magic." 

" . . .Erm. . .WHAT? ! " 

"I apologize if you are worried, but for now you should rest." 

With that. Argent took a seat at the foot of Jason's bed and began to 
sing. Soon, fatigue filled Jason and he let his head rest on a 
pillow. This pillow, immensely soft, made him aware of the also very 
soft, and very warm, blanket which covered his body. Sleepily, he 
emberassedly asked for aid in removing his armor. With the aid of 
Keiichi, who said that he'd take it into town to be repaired by a few 
college students, and Belldandy, he got the armor off. With that, he 
rested his head on the pillow again and let himself be carried to 
sleep by Argent Faith's beautiful song. 


5. Chapter 5 - Tales of an ODST 
**Chapter Five: Tales of an ODST** 

><strong>AN: So, it's been a VERY long time since I updated this 
story, and for that I apologize. However, I do have reasons, school 
and horrible family problems. However, I am back and writing, ! SO, 
enjoy the chapter! Oh, and by the way, PLEASE leave reviews! I can't 
stress this enough, reviews make me write! It doesn't have to be 
long, just a few words, just to let me know people read and like 
this . ** 

**Anyhow, I know this chapter is short, but it's just a lead in for a 
*Eanfare* ELASHBACK CHAPTER! Thats right, I am going to incorporate a 
battle of the Human-Covenant war, and more importantly explain it's 
profound effect on our little ODST!** 

•jk" ■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><strong>Three Days Later<strong> 



Jason woke up to find himself alone in his room. He began to sit up, 
groaning in pain as he did. His wounds still hadn't fully healed, but 
he could move and function almost normally. With a sigh, he begins to 
put on his recently repaired armor, glad that the only thing that had 
been damaged had been the metal plating. That had been fixed with a 
fair amount of ease by some skilled students at the college's metal 
shop, but nobody could've fixed his armor's systems if they'd been 
broken. He pushed open the door to the room, to find Goddess First 
Class Belldandy standing in the hall, humming as she swept the hall. 
The two exchanged greetings, with Belldandy expressing happyness that 
he was feeling better. 

At that, Jason continued on to the main room, where Skuld, who hadn't 
been making her presence known much since Jason's arrival, Urd and 
Keiichi were waiting. Keiichi was preparing to go back to school, 
while the two goddess sisters were planning who knows what. This only 
reminded him of his problems with blending in, as he hadn't been 
around in this time period and to compound that issue, with Ardent 
around now... well, he wasn't exactly sure how that would change 
things, he just knew that it would. 

Of course, for now it seemed that all was well in the world, although 
they almost seemed like they were hiding something from him. They 
probably had their reasons, so he'd let them tell him on their own 
time. Belldandy entered the room then, and Keiichi shouted a good-bye 
as he and Bell were ready to go to Nekomi Tech. Jason, however, 
stopped them and said kindly 

"I'd like to come along if thats okay. Other than that one class, I 
really haven't gotten to observe how college works all that much, 
since I enlisted right out of High School to fight in the 
war 

Keiichi and Bell agreed, with Jason borrowing a jacket, shirt and 
some Jeans from Keiichi. They were roughly the same size, although 
Jason was taller and more muscular, which lead to his muscles being 
exceedingly obvious through the shirt, while the pants didn't go all 
the way down to the tops of his boots as he'd hoped. Tucked into the 
jacket, Jason had his MGS sidearm, loaded and safed, with a single 
extra clip in that pocket. Other than that, he didn't bring 
anything . 

On the way to the College, Keiichi received a text message from his 
professor, saying that class for the day had been cancelled due to 
the professor's own health. With a sigh, Keiich pulled into a 
restauraunt ' s parking lot, commenting 

"Well, I guess I have time for breakfast now." 

Belldandy had been quiet throughout the whole trip, looking like 
something was bothering her. Keiichi hadn't wanted to comment, 
thinking it was probably just something minor, but since she still 
hadn't seemed to resolve it, he asked 

"Hey, Bell, whats on your mind?" 

Belldandy shook her head, bringing her back to reality, and 
replied 



"Nothing Keiichi, I was just wondering ... Jason, what was it like in 
this war?" 

Jason went very quiet for a moment, and said softly 
" It was hell . . . " 

Belldandy could sense his aura darkening, and was about to apologize 
and move on, but suddenly he kept talking 

"The Covenant were relentless, they'd burn entire worlds just to rid 
them of us. Their surfaces turned to glass, their people doomed. We 
could win on the ground, but we were royally fucked in space, and 
thats what mattered in the end. Even on the ground, it was a 
massacre . " 

Belldandy knew it was her duty as a goddess to make people happy, 
including Jason. Right now, she could tell he wanted to talk about 
something, but he was holding himself back. So, she prodded 

"You have something in specific in mind, will you please tell 
us?" 


Jason hesitated, he wasn't sure if he wanted to tell them this. 
However, she was right, he DID have something specific in mind, and 
so he began 


"The battle of Ephyreion . . . that s where I learned the true nature of 
the covenant, it went like this..." 


6. Chapter 6 - Chronicles of War 
**Chapter Six: Chronicles of War** 

><strong>UNSC MILITARY CALENDAR, 6 . I . 2552<strong> 

UNSC Marine Private Jason Deyario shook his head, bringing his mind 
to the present. Himself and Private Andy Stone were riding in a 
Pelican, enroute to meet up with their new squad. The pair, not too 
far out of boot, were going to be replacements for the dead of Alpha 
Squad in the 84th Marine Infantry, 2nd company, 3rd platoon. The pair 
were looking out of the open bay door of the Pelican, and soon they 
began circling the regimental assembly point. Here was the HQ from 
which the 84th would wage it's war on Ephyerion. The pair were 
casually chatting even as the pilot awaited landing clearence. 

"So, Andy, what do you think the squad will be like?" 

"Like any other I suppose, there'll be the sergeant, then the 
Corporal, then everyone else." 

Rolling his eyes, Jason said 

"C'mon, you know what I mean! What do you think our squadmates will 
be like?" 

"I couldn't tell ya, I mean, we've never met them or heard of them. 


Stone's sentence was cut short by a harsh beam of light blasting down 



on the assembly point. The Marines felt the pelican shake and begin 
to drop, the pilot trying to glide it to the ground, while they 
covered their eyes with their arms. Soon, however, everything went 
black as the aircraft crashed, knocking the two men 
unconcious . 

**Four Hours Later** 

Shaking his head groggily, Jason woke to find he was still strapped 
to the seat in the Pelican, with Stone across from him. Groaning, he 
un-buckled his restraints and staggered to the pilot's door. Finding 
it already open, he found the pilot draped over where the windshield 
had once been, with jagged glass visibly sticking out of her stomach. 
Jason's eyes went as wide as saucers, and his stomach rebelled 
against the sight before him. 

Staggering back until his boots met dirt, Jason began to expell the 
contents of his breakfast from his stomach. After 5 minutes of 
violently throwing up, he slowly righted himself. Wiping at his 
sleeve, Jason walked over and woke Stone with a rapid shake. Stone 
undid his own restraints and stood before asking 

"What happened?" 

"Don't know, but the pilot's dead and based on the light I'd say 
everyone at the assembly point probably is too." 

Stone nodded and the two began to take stock of their gear. They were 
going to be issued rations and the like at the point, but they at 
least had their mostly empty rucks, sleeping bags, and weapons. Their 
arsenal consisted of two MA5B assault rifles, an M7 SMG, an SRS99C 
Sniper Rifle, their Combat Knives, and an M6G sidearm. They had 22 
clips total for the ARs, which the two split between their two rucks, 
along with 9 clips for the SMG and 10 for the pistol and 8 Sniper 
Clips. Jason took a Sidearm, the Sniper Rifle and it's ammo, along 
with some ammunition for the rifle. The rifle was strapped to the 

ruck so, while it wasn't immediatly available for combat use, Jason 

still had it. Stone took the other rifle, and the SMG, along with the 
remaining ammo. 

The two set out from their crashed Pelican and headed south. The only 
reason they knew it was south was, thankfully, the Pelican's nav gear 
hadn't been broken. Therefore, a quick consultation of it had 
revealed their direction. They also knew from the Nav system that, if 
they went south long enough, they'd reach a major city. From there, 

they could re-unite with the rest of the force on Ephyreion. So, the 

pair began their long march. 

**14 Days Later** 

Jason and Stone sat grimly on a hill, deciding on their next move. 

The city that had been their goal had already been burned to the 
ground. So, they looted the outskirts, weighing their rucks down with 
food and bottles of water, then headed for a nearby UNSC base. 
However, the covenant had been everywhere. The pair's armor was 
already gone, having been ditched long ago as it was too heavy. Jason 
and Andy both a much more disheveled appearence now. Their hair had 
grown, and they both had rough beards now. Jason only had 6 more 
rounds for his sniper rifle, 2 clips left for his pistol, and ditched 
the AR long ago. Andy, for his part, had 6 AR clips and 2 SMG clips. 



The base was filled with covenant, but it'd been designated the evac 
zone. Jason took aim with his sniper rifle and looked over the area, 
then reported grimly 

"2 Elites, 45 Grunts, 15 Jackals. I can probably drop the Elites from 
here, but even so we don't have enough ammo to tackle them 
all . " 

Stone sighed and said simply 

"This is the only place with powerful enough COM gear to contact 
fleet thats close enough to us. We don't win here, we die with the 
planet . " 

Jason slowly nodded and sighted up, saying 

"Sneak in, drop as many as you can with stealth. When your spotted 
I'll drop the Elites, the rest of the ammo I'll save for when you get 
in a spot . " 

Stone nodded and crept off, moving to the base quietly. The pair had 
learned how to travel quietly, having avoided many a covenant patrol, 
and soon Stone had snuck in through a portion of the fence melted 
away long ago by some plasma weapon. Hiding behind a building, Jason 
reported 

"One grunt approaching you, looks like he has to take a piss. Drop 
him. " 

Stone didn't acknowledge, waiting for the grunt to be almost right on 
top of him before eliminating it with his knife. He then dragged the 
Grunt's body further behind the corner. 5 minutes later, a pair of 
grunts were approaching. At Jason's advice. Stone entered the 
building through a rear door. 

Soon, an alarm was raised as the body was found. Stone reported that 
he was going to go loud soon, as a patrol of 10 grunts and a jackal 
entered the building. Over the COM, Jason heard the rapid firing as 
Stone unleashed hell on the patrol, his AR booming. He never heard a 
plasma weapon return fire, but he heard Stone reload. Jason took aim, 
the crosshair in his rifle's scope rested just a tad above and to the 
right of an elite's head, compensation for wind and bullet drop. With 
a loud report, the rifle discharged, and the Elite's head was ripped 
off, with the bullet carrying on to kill another grunt. 

Jason rapidly took aim on the other and took the shot, this time the 
round didn't pierce the head but instead ripped right through the 
chest. The elite fell over from the force of the impact, alive but 
not for much longer as blood spurted from the wound. The round 
brought down the shield of a Jackal after going through the Elite, 
and Jason reloaded, disposing of the now empty clip that had held his 
2 rounds . 

Stone, for his part, was using the brief confusion to study a pair of 
plasma grenades salvaged from a grunt, finding a single button, he 
surmised it to be the activation button, so he placed them in the 
holster on his thigh, intended for the SMC that was instead resting 
in a holster on his hip. Letting the rifle dangle by it's sling. 

Stone drew the SMC in one hand and with the other grabbed a third 
plasma grenade. Slipping into cover. Stone watched as a group of 5 



Jackals emerged in the doorway forming a rough shield wall, with 6 
grunts behind them. Sending up a prayer to whatever god was 
listening. Stone lit up the grenade and madly hurled it at the 
Jackals. It bounced off their shield wall and landed at their feet, 
but they realized too late that the shields wouldn't be sufficient 
protection 

A loud bang resounded, and Jason watched as part of the building 
Stone was in collapsed. However, the sounds of automatic fire from a 
human SMG was all the confirmation Jason needed that his partner was 
alive. Watching carefully, Jason observed ther were 9 Jackals and 25 
Grunts. Still immensely long odds for him and his partner, but not 
impossible. Watching as Stone left the building and slid into cover, 
swapping to his AR, Jason readied his rifle to take the 
shots . 

Taking his first round was a pair of Jackals who foolishly left 
themselves open, bringing the current covenant stock to 7 Jackals and 
25 Grunts. Soon after, 5 Grunts were eliminated by a half clip of AR 
ammo from Stone. Another pair of Jackals and 5 grunts were eliminated 
when Jason found them clustered near some plasma batteries brought in 
by the covenant, one shot and they all went up in a bang. Stone 
hurled out a Plasma Grenade, which stuck onto a grunt who promptly 
ran into a group of it's brethren, seeking salvation. The explosion, 
followed by the remainder of Stone's clip fired blindly, ended 10 
grunts. With 5 Jackals and 5 Grunts left, they did the only sensible 
thing . 

The Jackal's formed a shield wall and advanced, depending on the 
grunts to cover them. Unfortunately for them, the grunts courage had 
deserted them, and they were fleeing in terror. This meant that, 
while Stone pursued and killed the surviving grunts, Jason easily 
dropped the Jackals with his final rounds. With this done, Jason 
descended to the base and met up with Stone. The two nodded, breaking 
out into grins as they entered the mostly intact COM building, and 
Jason said 

"We made it! We... we can finally get out of 
this. . .this. . .hell! " 

★★"Present" Day, Japan, 2015** 

Belldandy and Keiichi listened with rapt attention as Jason 
finished 

"It was another 3 hours before we got evacuated by one of the last 
ships left in orbit. We moved on and after that, we both resolved to 
stick by each other no matter what." 

Belldandy and Keiichi didn't know what to say, they only knew that 
Jason's immense sadness over the death of Private Stone finally made 
sense. Belldandy, being a Goddess, didn't hesitate to wrap him in a 
sympathetic hug. Keiichi nodded solemnly, quietly sending up a prayer 
for Stone's soul, and said softly 

"Thats . . . some story Jason." 

"It'll be all right Jason, now you have us as a family." 


These were Belldandy 's words, and Jason reflexively stiffened. By his 



perception, he was cursed, everyone he cared about being doomed to 
die. However, he also knew he couldn't just not care, nor could he 
take back her words. Whether he liked it or not, she was right, he 
really had begun to think of them as his family. Sighing softly, 
Jason permitted a slight smile and said softly 
>"Thank you Belldandy, and you too Keiichi."<p> 


7. Chapter 7 - Valkyries and Hell jumpers 
Chapter Seven 

The Valkyrie Meets The Helljumper 

**A/N: Okay, so. I'll try my very best to get chapters out more 

often, but I can only write with inspiration. This typically results 

from Playing Halo, watching OMG/AMG, or when I get reviews! SO, 
please Review! OH, and I'll be trying a 1st person perspective for 
part of this chapter. I'll mark the change in the story. So, I've 
been thinking of removing the OC/OC and maybe trying to ship a 
Jason/Lind. FAR-FETCHED, I'm the first to acknowledge this, but like 
I said I'm just thinking. PM me what you think or just leave it in a 
review. Anyway, Enjoy!** 

Two weeks. It had been two weeks since Jason told Keiichi and Bell 
about his first real battle as a UNSC Marine. He was out of armor, in 
an olive-drab muscle shirt and a pair of black exercise pants he'd 
purchase. Jason had gotten himself a job working at a local convience 
store, so he at least had an income. A long time ago, he'd lost all 

contact with the other three members of his squad, absolutely no COM 

contact and their signals had dropped off the grid. This worried 
Jason and he assumed the worst. He'd been inconsolable for days 
afterwards, but the combined efforts of the "family" had eventually 
gotten him out of his funk. Now he was working out, in an effort to 
keep his physical fitness up. 

Keiichi 's scream of surprise roused Jason from his workout however, 
and he immediately set his weights down. Sprinting inside, his 
ever-present combat knife in hand, he urgently queried "What is it! 
What's wrong?" Then, he felt something slam into him and knock him 
down, and looking up he found a woman with long, blueish hair on top 
of him. Her face was neutral, and her eyes also seemed to be 
searching. Jason instinctively stabbed at her side with his knife, 
but the woman hopped off him, evading his knife with seemingly no 
effort . 

It was then that Keiichi was able to stop the two combatants from 
going after each-other. His voice called out "Lind, Jason, please 
stop it! Your both our friends so theres no need to fight." Lind 
simply accepted this with a nod, but Jason's eyes narrowed. Something 
about this woman, it was familiar. The way she held herself, it was 
maddeningly familiar. However, for now he settled on a blunt 
statement of "You are a soldier, aren't you?" 

She turned to him and replied simply "No, I'm a Valkyrie." Keiichi 
gave her a look at that point, and she sighed before adding "I am 
Goddess Eirst Class, Special Duty, Unlimited, Lind. Your name is?" 
Jason sized her up for a long moment before saying "Corporal Jason 
Deyario, UNSC Marines, 101st ODSTs." This sparked Lind's curiosity, 
as Corporal was a military rank amongst the soldiers of Earth. She 



walked up to him, her stance giving off curiosity to Keiichi and 
Belldandy but seemed no different to Jason. 


Jason's Perspective 

>I watched the woman in front me, Lind, seem to size me up. She said 
to me, with her voice portraying no emotion "You are a fellow warrior 
then, are you not?" I consider providing a smart-ass response and 
proclaiming that I'm a soldier, but I don't think it's necessary. So, 
I say in reply "Yes, I'm Special Forces where I'm from." Lind now 
seemed slightly, only slightly, interested in me. She said simply 
"Would you care to spar with me, full armor?" I think for a minute 
then say "If my Armor breaks it can't be fixed here." She 
contemplates this for a moment then says "If I agree to have your 
armor looked at by the Valkyries' smiths after this, will you 
agree? "<p> 

This, of course, was an incredibly enticing offer. To have my armor 
studied by literal gods "Or Goddesses, as the case may be" is a good 
offer. I slowly nod and say "Alright." I then walk out of the room to 
suit up in my armor. "This'll be interesting" I think to myself as I 
walk into my room to get geared 


><strong>2 Hours Later<strong> 

Jason lay in a bed, heavily bruised and beaten. He'd sparred with 
Lind, and actually managed to last 15 minutes. His only real 
highlight of the match was winging her with a pistol round, as she'd 
insisted that he fight with his firearms. Ardent was outside of him, 
standing guard over her thoroughly beaten master. Jason's armor, as 
expected, had been heavily damaged. However, Skuld had taken it up 
via her dimensional shift since it would be quicker than re-opening 
the gate Lind had come through. Skuld still hadn't returned, no doubt 
fawning over the tech in the ODST armor. 

Jason was surprised when Lind came in to see him, and even more 
surprised when she silently stepped into what he recognized as a 
sentry post. He watched her for a long time, silently contemplating 
her. She was a very pretty woman and an accomplished fighter, and he 
could respect that. Eventually, he said to her "You don't have to 
watch over me." Her reply was simple, but told a lot about her "I do, 
I went too hard on you so I will ensure you heal safely." Jason 
blinked several times, and prepared to talk again but she spoke first 
"You fought surprisingly well for a Mortal. You didn't employ your 
angel in battle, which is surprising." Ardent nodded and pointed to 
Jason, and he replied "She says she can't help me much in combat yet 
because she's still trying to fully awaken me, whatever that means." 
Lind nodded like she knew what that meant and slowly said "I would 
acknowledge you as a fellow warrior, and warriors look after one 
another." With that, she turned and resumed her watch position. 

Over the 2 days it took Jason to recover, everyone came to talk to 
him at some point. Belldandy was the most frequent visitor, being the 
resident healer. However, one thing remained constant, Lind was 
always there to protect him. When he fully recovered on the 3rd day, 
he got dressed in his fatigues. They, thankfully, were undamaged as 
Lind hadn't used the blade of the impressive axe she wielded in 
battle. Keiichi had covered his shifts so Jason was still getting 
paid, Belldandy and Urd had begun working on getting him into the 
NIT, and Skuld was still working with the Valkyries' smiths to repair 



his armor. This only further endeared them to him, and he had made 
the decision that no matter what, they held his loyalty. 

That day, in his military fatigues, he took them all out to dinner. 
They ate out and had good times, well mostly. Urd's constant attempts 
at driving Keiichi and Bell together were annoying, but they were 
able to resist. Lind however, only seemed to start conversations 
occasionaly, and even then it was only with Keiichi or Jason. 

However, they all had good times, and this along with his previous 
decision of loyalty lead to what happened next. 

>The next day, Skuld returned with his armor. The smiths had improved 
it vastly and even provided it some minor enchantments. Putting it 
on, Jason was shocked by what they'd done. First off, the usual 
weight of his armor was gone. He moved as if the armor wasn't even 
there, and a quick trial revealed he was stronger and faster in the 
armor. He was also told that now it'd actually help defend against 
magic, a big plus for the young ODST. However, then he noticed a 
strange icon on his HUD. A semi circle within a Triangle, twisted at 
a 45 degree angle. Looking at it and blinking to activate it, he was 
driven to his knees by a burning sensation<p> 

He immediately turned off his helmet speakers, so nobody could hear 
him scream as the burning spread. Jason thought that something had 
malfunctioned, gone wrong, and now he was burning alive in his suit. 
The reality, however, couldn't be further from the truth as those 
gathered around observed. A brilliant white light emenated from the 
suit, and runes seemed to be burning themselves into the armor. The 
undersuit's jet-black fabric lightened somewhat to a gun-metal grey 
while the plating retained it's coloration. The same rune that had 
been on Jason's HUD burned onto his shoulder and knee pads. On his 
chest, however, was a completely different rune. 

The rune on his chest had the shape of a knife blade, with angel 
wings sprouting from either side of the blade. This was all in the 
same red that was featured on the ODST symbol, and it was all set 
ontop of a royal blue circle. Ardent emerged from his back, looking 
at her master with a sweet smile. Holy Bell came from Belldandy's 
back as well, and the two angels seemed to be communicat ing 
quickly . 

Eventually, they stopped communicat ing and Belldandy informed the 
others "Ardent says that Jason has matured enough to begin to awaken 
to himself, at least a little." Keiichi cocked his head and asked 
curiously "What do you mean Bell?" Belldandy gave a serene smile and 
said simply "Keiichi, some individuals in the Mortal Plane aren't 
necessarily fully Mortal. Now do not get me wrong, you and I are the 
first example of a Goddess and a Mortal staying together, but it's 
not the first time that this combination have sired a child. Jason is 
one such child, sired by a very powerful deity of his time period. 
These beings are called The Half Blooded, and if left alone they will 
never awaken to their true potential. However, with assistance from 
an immortal, holy or unholy, they will begin to uncover their true 
power. This starts with their angel, which we already awakened in 
Jason. Next, however, they imprint upon what is called their True 
Armor" 

True Armor, sometimes called the Armor of the Soul, is one of the 
keystones of the Half Blooded. It is similar to the signature 
weapons/armor of a God/Goddess, only doubly more important for the 
Half-Blooded. This is because the Half-Blooded can't cast true 



magical spells, instead their slowly growing magical power manifests 
in a very powerful Aura. This aura empowers their weapons and armor, 
making them much more powerful and enabling them to function just 
like any immortal's weapon or armor. This is where the concept of 
True Armor comes in. It acts as a focusing point for the power of the 
Aura, and so the magical Aura is much more effective when the 
Half-Blooded one is wearing their True Armor. The Aura is functional 
even when the True Armor isn't worn, of course, and the Half-blooded 
will still be able to fight Immortals. However, anything 2nd or 1st 
class can completely disregard an armor-less half-blooded one, and 
even 3rd classes have a good chance of defeating it. However, it will 
still empower whatever weapons/armor the Half-blooded one has to the 
point where they will be much more effective against mortals. Another 
side effect of this aura, of course, is to further enhance the 
Half-Blooded ' s already slightly above-human physical 
attributes . 

Meanwhile, the glow from Jason's armor slowly ceased. The armor now 
shone with a much duller, but still radiant light, visible only to 
the Goddesses present. Slowly getting to his feet, Jason removed his 
helmet to reveal the face of a young man who had been very afraid. 
Lind however, began to explain to him what just happened and it's 
signif icance . When she was done, she finished with "As you are now 
awakened to your Magical Potential truly, I would like to begin to 
train you to fight like one of us, in up close battle." Jason wasn't 
so sure, he was a gunman and this might be going a bit too fast to 
learn to fight with magic, but the way she explained it he wouldn't 
have to think about it much. All he'd have to do is learn all sorts 
of techniques for melee weapons, and of course adapt to the fact that 
his body was now much more capable. Ultimately, her offer was 
accepted, and she told him that his training would begin the next 
day . 

For now, however. Bell and Keiichi guided Jason inside to rest. He 
was barely on his feet at this point, the awakening having taken a 
large amount of his energy both magical and physical. Jason silently 
thought to himself "I wish this armor was already off so I could just 
go to sleep" Surprisingly, the armor proceeded to vanish, and 
Belldandy explained "The armor is part of you now, so you can will it 
on and off as long as you have access to your magic." Jason nodded 
numbly and was soon laying on his Futon on the ground. As his eyes 
shut and his mind drifted off into it's slumber, Jason thought to 
himself "What is happening to me?" 


8. Chapter 8 - Back to Basic 
**Chapter 8** 

**Back to Basic** 

Jason awoke later in the day to find himself lying in the room that 
had once been Keiichi 's, though it was now his, all by himself. 
Really, he was glad for that, because it gave him time to think. The 
recent developments in his life were a bit beyond his comprehension, 
and until now he hadn't really taken the time to think on them. A 
quick glance behind him revealed that Ardent had come forth, though 
right now she was silent, and Jason offered a brief smile before 
returning to his thoughts. "_So, the way they said it, I'm not as 
human as I thought. Apparently, either my mother or my father was a 



deity, but that doesn't make sense! I was raised by my parents, and 
neither of them had those weird tattoos, or markings or whatever. So, 
this leaves a few options for me I guess. Option one, Lind and the 
others were lying to me, however I don't think that is likely because 
of that weird deal with my armor. Option Two, Mom and Dad somehow hid 
this, which also doesn't seem likely but it's still really possible. 
Option Three, my real parents didn't want to deal with me and so left 
me with Mom and dad, now this one I believe. 

Even as all this, and more, flashed through Jason's mind, the world 
outside was waiting for him. Lind and Belldandy had wandered off with 
Urd and Skuld, talking about whatever it is Goddesses talk about. 
Keiichi, therefore, was left alone with the television, however 
something was bothering him. Several times they'd been attacked by 
mortals, both resulting in Jason getting wounded. However, why were 
they attacking, who were they working for, and did it have anything 
to do with Jason's arrival? All these questions and more flashed 
through Keiichi 's head, but another thing occured to him "_That first 
guy, he tried to kidnap me, and I couldn't do a damn thing! Jason had 
to save me, just like Belldandy always has to! But ... against other 
humans, I CAN learn to do something about it!" _With that in mind, 
Keiichi got to his feet and went to talk to Jason. Stopping in front 
of the door that had once been his, he hesitantly slid it open to 
reveal the ODST, and his angel, within 

Jason was roused from his musings by the sudden light of the door 
opening, and Keiichi flipped the light on shortly after, dazing Jason 
for half a second. Keiichi got the first words in, asking "Hey Jason, 
can I talk to you about something?" Jason was puzzled but nodded as 
he got to his feet, while Keiichi spent a moment thinking before 
saying "So, Jason, you said that you are Special Forces where you 
came from, and you've been staying with us for awhile now, so.. I was 
wondering if you could, I don't know, teach me a few moves." Jason 
blinked and then smirked, chuckling before saying "Keiichi, my boy, 
you know what that entails right? I can't just 'teach you a few 
moves'. I'll have to go all out, can you handle that?" Keiichi paused 
and gave this some serious thought, he'd hoped to learn a few punches 
or something, not become a commando. However, if he could do this, 
then he'd be able to defend himself, and Bell wouldn't have to save 
him from people like Aoshima and Sayoko again. It was this thought 
that made Keiichi nod his head and grin, with Jason saying "Alright, 
training begins tomorrow afternoon." 

-**THE NEXT DAY-** 

Today was to be a day of training for the ODST, as both student and 
instructor. He'd been awoken at 6 am for his training with Lind, and 
he was surprised to find that he was anxious about this. He hadn't 
ever been anxious about training before, not even for his ODST 
training. This was likely because he was training with something that 
he had no earthly idea about. For ODST training, and Basic training 
before it, he'd always had stories or preconcept ions to go off before 
he even arrived at the training ground. Now, however, he had nothing 
of the kind and, to be honest, that was terrifying in it's own way. 
Jason couldn't remember the last time he'd had to do something 
without some idea about it, even the mission he'd been supposed to go 
on before he was sucked into this world had begun with an Intel 
briefing . 


He arrived in the courtyard to find Lind cutting gracefully through 



the air, her axe executing expert maneuvers with ease. Jason stood, 
stunned, as he watched her go through this complicated routine. Soon 
enough, however, it came to an end when she noticed the soldier 
standing there watching. She floated over to him and landed in front 
of him. She looked him over slightly, finding him to be dressed in 
the same workout clothes that he'd worn the day she'd first arrived. 
She nodded and said "First we're going to go for a run. Since you 
were already a warrior, I trust I won't have to do much physical 
training with you, so we'll start with a short 4 mile run, followed 
by some core-strengthening exercises, then we'll get into close 
quarters training." 

-**1.5 Hours Later-** 

Jason was fairly fatigued after the physical training portion, the 
run hadn't been hard but as it turned out Lind's "Core strengthening 
exercises" were pretty intense. They were certainly more intense than 
anything his drill instructors had ever dreamed up. Now, they both 
stood in the middle of the temple grounds. First, he was told to 
armor up. If his armor was still a physical thing, that wouldn't be 
hard, but it took 10 minutes of experimentation before he was able to 
get the armor to appear on his body. Thankfully, the suit of armor 
felt just like it had when he'd demoed it earlier, light but 
familiar. Lind then spoke "You'll notice that your firearms are 
absent, thats because they are like your armor now, bound to you. 

Now, you should have little trouble summoning them as you are used to 
them, however right now we are going to work on seeing what other 
weapons, if any, are bound to you." Jason furrowed his brows and 
asked "I didn't have any other weapons with me at the time, so why 
would I have any other weapons bound to me?" She sighed and replied 
"Because Jason, having the weapon with you at the time of awakening 
doesn't bind it to you, it's how well it meshes with you that binds 
it, so for now we're going to see if any other weapons synced up with 
you . " 

Jason reluctantly nodded before listening as Lind explained it "Now, 

I want you to sit down, cross-legged, and visualize yourself in your 
armor. Then, visualize yourself entering battle, and see what weapon 
you are wielding." Jason cocked his head but slowly nodded, sitting 
down cross legged. Visualizing himself in full armor took some time, 
as he didn't actually know what the armor looked like now. However, 
that was the easy part. It took him the better part of 45 minutes to 
visualize himself in battle. He was surprised to find he was in 
battle with what seemed to be a Katana, a blade he'd never seen in 
person let alone used. However, Lind noticed his aura change, and 
assumed that it meant he'd seen it and said simply "Beckon it forth, 
call it's name. Don't worry, when you try, you'll know it." 

Jason, by now, had no earthly idea what that meant. It took some 
thinking, but then he realized it was just that. His thoughts were 
what summoned his armor, so they probably summoned his weapon. So, he 
began to think of how to summon it, but then a stray thought came 
from seemingly nowhere 

"**_Come forth, _ Drengr!"** 

Now in his hands, he found the Katana was resting, and a sheath was 
now on his hip. The katana was ornate, featuring the same sigil that 
was on his shoulder on either side of the blade. The grip was bound 
in black leather and the guard was a simple circle of grey steel. 



Getting to his feet, he found the weapon didn't feel un-familiar in 
his hands like he'd expected. In fact, the grip of the weapon felt 
just as familiar as his own rifle. Lind nodded and said "For now. 

I'll teach you some basic techniques. I am a master of all weapons 
but it's been a long time since I wielded a Katana, and a longer time 
since I've taught it, so I'll look into getting you a better 
instructor." For now, however, she showed him several basic 
techniques that Jason praticed. It took 3 hours, but he had gotten 
the hang of a basic stance, attack and defense. With that, he was 
dismissed to prepare to train Keiichi. 

-**8**** Hours Later-** 

Keiichi went outside, nervous about his coming training. He found 
Jason already outside waiting for him, dressed in his workout 
clothing and a pair of boots. Wordlessly, Jason handed Keiichi a 
calendar, clearly still recuperating from his workout with Lind. 
Keiichi found that every day of the Calendar was marked with a 
workout routine, involving running, core-exercise, firearms training. 
Close Quarters Combat training and, after a few months, sparring. 
Jason was watching Keiichi 's reaction and asked "Are you backing down 
Keiichi?" Keiichi gulped, but shook his head fiercely, saying "No, I 
can do this!" Jason smiled and said "Atta boy! Now let's go, I'm 
starting you out with a 3 mile run with no weight, easy as 
pie . " 

After the run, which took 27 minutes, Jason threw him right into the 
core strengthening exercise. Jason worked in one or two of the ones 
Lind had taught him, and was pleasantly surprised when Keiichi 
managed to get all the exercise done without a rest. Keiichi had told 
Jason about the workouts he had done with his senpais, but Jason had 
thought that Keiichi was exaggerating their difficulty. Resolving to 
hit him harder the next day, they moved on to firearms training. 

After a few close calls with a sidearm that lead to Jason donning his 
ODST armor, Keiichi was at least able to shoot somewhat straight. 
Ending with some basic techniques, which took 4 hours to teach 
Keiichi. Now, Keiichi could at least defend himself from an 
un-trained street thug, although even then it was up in the air. 
However, this was just day one, so Jason knew his improvements would 
continue. The two went to bed then, completely unaware of the forces 
conspiring against the two mortals. Forces that were now prepared to 
strike . 


9. Chapter 9 - Fearless Men 

**A/N: Well, here we are with another chapter. It hasn't been too 
long since the last one, but I still apologize for the wait. I've 
kinda-sorta been grounded, so chapters may actually flow out more 
often for a bit since I have nothing better to do with my free time 
but explore the depths of my muse and try to write. However, posting 
them may not necessarily be possible, so don't be surprised if a 
burst of a few chapters shows up at some point. Anyway, I got a 
single guest review last time, and a kinda review from Weasel.** 

** Weasel: Thanks, I aim to please** 

** Guest: Because, a Covenant Armada has several really big problems. 
For one, they are more likely to burn the planet than help her, which 
is bad for Demons since they're whole Market would collapse if the 



planet was destroyed. Two, they likely wouldn't even listen to Hild 
since they are so firmly entrenched in their own beliefs. Three, a 
Covenant armada is much more conspicuous than a few ODSTs, and would 
draw WAAYYY too much attention from the world's governments, and 
would likely end with a massive amount of nukes being shot at the 
covenant, likely doing irrevocable damage to Earth's atmosphere and 
it's people which is bad for the Market.** 

**Anyway, please enjoy and please review!** 

**Chapter 9: Fearless Men** 

><strong>l Month later<strong> 

Keiichi's training was progressing very nicely. Jason had taught him 
the basics of firearms and now Keiichi was actually a decent shot, 
especially with rifles. Jason and Keiichi had, by combining their 
spare money for awhile, recently managed to buy Keiichi a rifle, a 
30-6, smuggled in from the U.S. Of course, this caused Keiichi no end 
of stress since owning a Rifle was heavily illegal, especially a 
decent calibre one like a 30-6. However, Jason had persuaded him that 
it couldn't possibly be more illegal than Jason's own 12.7mm 
anti-material rifle, so Keiichi had yielded. However, as of late, a 
problem had emerged in the household. 

3 days ago, Jason had gone to work and never returned. At first, 
they'd thought that perhaps Mara had returned early and kidnapped him 
in revenge for shooting her, but they couldn't find his presence 
anywhere in the city. Then they'd wondered if he'd run off and left 
them, but that didn't make much sense since he left behind all he 
owned. Sure, his weapons were now bound to him, and ammunition was 
literally no longer a factor, but he'd still left behind various 
personal items. So, for now, the denizens of Tariki Hongan temple, 
now including Lind, waited for an answer. 

That answer came in the form of a visit by another Valkyrie, who came 
bearing grave news. Lind was outside, practicing with her axe to 
relieve the strange sense of worry that so often infested her heart 
and mind as of late. The Valkyrie, a seasoned warrior if the markings 
on her combat suits were to be trusted, landed in front of her and 
immediately began "Commander, we have a problem. Several minutes ago. 
Heaven Time, we received a message from Hild." Lind stopped her 
routine immediately, her eyebrow furrowing in worry, and replied 
"What was it?" The Valkyrie produced a message cube and tossed it to 
Lind, who immediately opened it. 

What waited inside drew a short gasp form the usually stoic warrior, 
horrifying her for a brief moment before she reigned her emotions in. 
She sawJason, in the tattered remains of his work clothing, shacked 
to a wall. His body was covered in bruises and cuts, many of which 
were still leaking blood. Some seemed to be infected, oozing green 
pus, and sweat could be seen glistening on the ODST ' s body. A large 
tattoo on his chest, the ODST logo, had several marks that seemed to 
be whip marks covering it . 

Then, however, she realized something, Jason was moving minutely, not 
much and anyone else would've missed it, but Lind didn't. That meant 
this must be a live feed, which was confirmed when a Demon strode 
into the room. Lind couldn't interact with what lay on the other 
side, so she was powerless to stop what she saw, and instead stood 
quietly, not wanting to watch but unable to pull her eyes 



away 


** UNKNOWN LOCATION** 

><strong>1500 HOURS, MILITARY CLOCK<st rong> 

Jason Deyario released another hacking cough, blood flying from his 
mouth. He was barely concious, and every fibre of his being pulsed in 
agony. A spell had been placed on him however, he wouldn't lose 
conciousness or his ability to speak, so there would be no respite 
from his pain, and no choice but to scream. Now, he watched as his 
torturer approached again, again demanding "Now, have you changed 
your mind about doing as we asked?" 

Jason looked up at his torturer, which took a good deal of his 
strength, and mumbled "Bring it, you can't crack a Hell jumper." The 
Torturer smirked, this seemed to be what he wanted to hear, and 
replied "Oh, but I can. The physical may not've worked, but I'm 
willing to bet this will." With that, the demon turned around and 
bellowed into the building that housed Jason "Come on out then, come 
see your friend!" 

A figure strode from the shadows, and Jason's eyes widened in shock 
and horror. The figure was clad in OUST armor, or rather what at one 
point had been. Like Jason's own armor, it was different, the plating 
was a dark red and the bodysuit now seemed to absorb light, it was 
darker than black. The figure's helmet now had a completely black 
visor, as opposed to Jason's own mirrored visor. 

The figure stopped in front of Jason and looked him over, the helmet 
betraying no emotion. Jason felt his eyes misting up as he looked 
over the OUST, however it only got worse when he heard it's 
voice... no, HER voice. "Hello Jason, I told you we'd regroup, didn't 
I?" The OUST removed the armor's helmet, revealing Sergeant Allie 
Keller. She smiled, a smile that twisted the knife of betrayal in 
Jason's stomach. It only got worse when she turned and shouted 
"Everyone, come on out and see the rookie!" It wasn't that more ODSTs 
emerged that deepened Jason's shock, no, it was that THREE ODSTs 
emerged . 

None of them wore a helmet, and that only made it easier to identify 
his former squadmates. Private Renae Keller, a slim young woman 
holding an M90 shotgun. Her armor now a dark purple all around, and 
her red hair had grown out way past regulation length. Her visor was 
a purple, just like her armor, and she smirked as she eyed Jason. She 
said mockingly "Well well, if it isn't the little ODST wannabe, I 
knew you weren't up to this." 

Private James Slim, a heavyset man despite his name, stood next to 
her. His buzz-cut blonde hair had grown out, but it was done up High 
and Tight, stilll military it seemed. An M19 SSR Rocket Launcher on 
his back, and an MA5B Assault Rifle in his hands. His armor's 
coloration actually wasn't any different, but it was covered in dark 
red runes, unlike the others who only had crests on their shoulder 
plates. His visor was now a moderate shade of silver, and as he 
looked Jason over, shaking his head saying "So you joined the enemy 
Corporal? I can't believe they got to you, I thought ODSTs had to be 
smarter than that . " 

It was the last one that hurt the most, the last ODST. Jason stared 
at the man, tears now flowing from his eyes, and he choked out "Thats 



impossible! Your dead, I know you are!" Standing before him, was Andy 
Stone, back from the grave. His armor was the most warped, with 
spikes coming from the shoulder pads, his helmet now slimmed down 
into a design resembling a standard MJONLIR helmet, and all his armor 
now seemed to have an almost chitinous texture, as if it was no 
longer metal, but a shell. The helmet, clipped to his chestplate, was 
midnight black and it's visor was the color of blood. 

Andy Stone stood there, pure hatred burning in his eyes, and he spat 
out "Long time no see 'Buddy' . Looks like I get to get my payback 
now, don't I? You didn't save me from that ocean, but Hild did, so 
now she has my loyalty, not that corrupt cesspool called the UNSC and 
not those hypocritical goddesses!" Stone unsheated his combat knife, 
now longer and pulsing with a dark aura, and began to stalk 
menacingly forward. 

Apparently, however. Sergeant Keller's word was still absolute, as he 
stopped when she barked "Private, stand down! You'll get your chance 
later!" She then turn to Jason and stared for a moment before saying 
"Keller, Slim, unshackle him and keep him standing." She turned to 
the demon and demanded "Jure, out, this is Hell jumper business." The 
demon gave a mock salute and left the room, leaving the ODSTs alone 
in the room. 

That done, the two privates obeyed their Sergeant's orders and 
unshackled Jason, supporting him like they would if they were still 
on the battlefield, with one of his arms looped around each of them 
for support as they held him between themselves. Allie then stepped 
forward, commenting "Y'know Jason, this room has a block on heavenly 
magic, but I'm gonna take you outside. I want to see what your armor 
looks like, and so does Unwavering Ferocity, my little devil. I'd 
like to see your angel too, I'm sure she's gorgeous." 

Jason wanted to bellow his defiance, to proclaim that old loyalties 
meant nothing now. He wanted to resist, he wanted to tell them that 
he wouldn't show them anything. However, all he could do was hang 
there, motionless in shock, his emotions running rampant. Sadness, 
Betrayal, Anger, depression, all of these and more raced through the 
ODST as he was drug outside of the building. When he was outside, 
Allie looked at him expectantly, clearly waiting for him to manifest 
his armor. However, a plan sprang into Jason's mind as he recalled a 
lesson from Lind. 

_Two weeks earlier_ 

_Jason lay on the ground, exhausted from his latest round of magical 
training, while Lind sat beside him. Now was the more easy part of 
training, where she simply explained magic to him. So, he listened 
intently while Lind waited a moment for Jason's breathing to return 
to normal before beginning. "Jason, Magic is just like any other 
energy, when you use it it has a signature that magical beings can 
feel. Now, how far away and how strongly it can be felt depends on 
how much power you pour into it, and how attuned others are to your 
magic. So, the longer others have been around you and lived with you, 
the more they'll feel it. For example, Belldandy can feel your magic 
more than I can, and I can feel it more than some random God off the 
street, alright?" Jason had nodded, committing this lesson to memory, 
before being pulled back to his feet by Lind, who had a tiny, almost 
imperceptible grin on her face as she said "Come, it's time to 
eat . " 



**Present Time** 


Jason only had one shot at this, so he had to do it right. He reached 
into himself, recalling every lesson he'd ever learned about magic. 

He summoned every ounce of power he could, releasing Ardent so she 
could help. Her armor had long ago been torn away, leaving only some 
robse that were heavily torn. She was covered in bruises and seemed 
to be suffering from some form of disease, but she knew her host's 
plan. She poured all of her own power into it as well, giving Jason 
as much support as she could. So, Jason poured every ounce of his 
collected power into manifesting his armor. An explosion of bright 
light blinded all who were present, and Jason felt himself become 
swathed in his ornate armor. So shocked were the gathered ODSTs that 
James and Renae dropped him, and Jason grunted in pain as he hit the 
ground, his armor taking the impact but his body still shook, 
exacerbating his already considerable wounds. 

His weapons didn't manifest as he didn't call them, but he knew that 
he'd accomplished his goal. Ardent retreated back into Jason, too 
exhausted to stay outside, and Jason mumbled "There ya go, you saw 
her." The gathered Hell jumpers observed their former comrade's armor 
and Allie said with a grin "Fancy entrance Jason, guess heavenly 
magic is big on that, isn't it? Your armor's pretty fancy too, nice 
color scheme, and it's got such a shine to it, we should fix that. 
Keller, Slim, get to it." The two smirked and descended upon their 
defenseless squadmate, beating him with the butts of their weapons. 
However, they didn't know what had been done. Even now, Lind and the 
Norns were racing to rescue their friend, with Keiichi along for the 
ride . 

**Goddesses POV** 

It didn't take long for them to arrive, as Belldandy had been so 
attuned to Jason's Aura, and his magical burst so strong, that she'd 
been able to get a very accurate read on his location. The Goddesses, 
using their various Dimensional Slides, all emerged within .25 miles 
of Jason, with Keiichi dragged along with Belldandy. Soon, Jason was 
in sight, however, they needed a plan of attack. After 5 minutes, the 
plan of attack was crafted. 

Belldandy would open up with a strong gust of wind, while Urd raced 
straight for Jason. There was no doubt in their minds that the 
weapons used to strike Jason had been poisoned, so Urd had grabbed 
any potion with purifying and curing properties she had laying 
around. Skuld, meanwhile, would be throwing Skuld Bombs to throw the 
ODSTs off balance, while Lind charged into battle. She'd be going for 
disabling injuries, as though the ODSTs weren't part of the doublet 
system, there was still a deeply ingrained taboo against killing in 
the minds of the Goddesses. 

The plan was set into motion quickly, and it went off surprisingly 
well. Belldandy 's gale force winds slapped the standing ODSTs 
backward about 50 feet, while Jason was laying on the ground and 
therfore un-affected since he didn't catch much of the wind. Urd 
raced forward, kneeling next to Jason and removing his helmet. She 
reached into her bag and began giving Jason as many potions as she 
could force down his throat, starting with the strongest. Skuld began 
to bracket the area with Skuld Bombs, while Lind charged the 
disoriented ODSTs and engaged in CQC . They tried to fight back, to 



their credit, however it was no use. Just like Jason, they were no 
match for the Valkyrie, and were forced to retreat under the cover of 
a hail of bullets from Keller and Slim. 

Urd shouted out "I think he's stable enough to transport, but we'll 
need some pretty intense healing magic!" Belldandy unhesitantly 
scooped him and began to fly away along with Lind and Skuld. Urd was 
about to scoop up Keiichi, who was holding his rifle, when all of a 
sudden Keiichi let a bullet fly. Turning her head, she found an OUST 
staggering back from the force of a round hitting the faceplate of 
it's helmet. Clearly, one of the squad had come back out to take 
shots at the retreating Bell and Jason. Since their armor was still 
mostly mortal, like their bodies, it was just as effected by the 
bullet as it would've been before, except the visor didn't crack like 
it would have before. 

Urd gave a thumbs up to Keiichi before scooping him up and fleeing 
with the others. They fled for 10 minutes before they felt safe 
enough to use their dimensional slides to return to the temple. They 
all arrived at various points in the temple and on the grounds, but 
they all quickly convened outside. Jason was already out of his armor 
and spread across the ground, while Belldandy had called forth Holy 
Bell. The two were already drawing a magic circle on the ground, a 
complicated and powerful circle that very few were authorized to use, 
but Belldandy was one of them. Urd couldn't help them draw it, but 
they finished it in 10 minutes anyway. Then, Belldandy turned and 
said "Urd, Lind, Skuld, I'll need all of your help. I'll need you to 
follow my melody and lend me your power, I don't have enough power on 
my own to heal him without removing my limiters, and I don't want to 
do that unless there isn't another choice." 

So, the goddesses all stood in the circle and began to sing, 
following the melody that Belldandy set. The circle glowed with the 
immense power being poured into it, and Jason's body glowed as well. 
However, Lind's every note was wavering, as were Skulds, while Urd 
wasn't faring much better. None of them sang very often, and they 
could barely keep up with the melody, and they were certain that they 
must be making mistakes. So, all they could do was pray that what 
they were doing was enough to save their friend. However, right now, 
they had no way of knowing if it would be enough. 


10. Chapter 10 - Fragments of a Soldier 
**Chapter Ten: Fragments of a Soldier** 

**A/N: So, it's been awhile. Hell, I'm in College now, and I've got a 
few more writing classes, as well as raw years under my belt. I 
looked back at this and couldn't help but grin, remembering the guys 
I used to write with, but enough on that. I'm going to pick this 
story back up and, hopefully, the years and classes show in the 
quality of the writing. That said, when I finish this story, I do 
plan to go back and at least do some grammar touch ups on the earlier 
chapters of this story, if not some language overhauls. That 
said. . .please enjoy the return of A Trooper's Valor** 

**Six Hours Later** 


Jason was comfortably tucked into the futon in his room, Lind 
standing guard over the young soldier while the others went about 



their business in the temple, nervously awaiting the moment when the 
young ODST would stir. That moment came quite suddenly, Jason's eyes 
snapping open and quickly glancing around his surroundings, shifting 
to get a better look around. Lind heard this shifting and turned 
around, releasing an almost silent sigh of relief at the soldier's 
motion . 

"It's good to see you moving, Jason. We were worried the poison had 
overcome you." Lind's voice filled the still air of the room and, to 
Jason, sounded like a gentle song. However, she grew concerned when 
his brows furrowed in worry, and her heart felt strangely heavy at 
his next declaration 

"Sorry I worried you Lind..." Jason croaked out, his hand to his head 
as a splitting headache pierced his skull. The warrior goddess was 
vaguely uncomfortable, watching the man suffer while he apologized to 
her. She hesitantly approached him and crouched down next to him, 
softly speaking 

"It's alright Jason. I'm just glad you've recovered ... if you'd like 
to talk about what happened, I'd-" She was cut off then by Jason 
slamming into her chest, the sudden sound of sobs filling the air. 
Lind heard the door open behind her and turned her head to find 
Belldandy had entered, looking concerned. Likely, she'd heard Jason's 
sudden outburst and had come to investigate. Seeing what was 
happening, she bit her lip before gently walking over and sat down 
behind Jason, gently tugging on his back until she was able to lay 
him down on her lap, though he tugged Lind down with him. 

Lind didn't know how to handle this, but slowly wrapped her arms 
around the man. Seeing what was happening. Bell slid out from beneath 
Jason, lifting his head again to allow it, and whispered 

"I'll go make a snack, you two rest." Lind watched Bell go before 
returning her eyes to the sobbing soldier before her. She recalled 
the few times she'd seen Belldandy comforting Keiichi and so began to 
imitate what the other Goddess had done. She stroked the man's back 
with one hand and ran the fingers of her other hand through his hair, 
trying her best to replicate the form she'd seen Belldandy use. This 
seemed to get results as Jason's sobs slowly lessened, and eventually 
he quietly asked 

"Why? Why would they turn on me? Why would they side with demons? 

Why ? " 

"I don't know... but I know this must hurt you greatly, to see your 
trusted comrades betray you. Don't worry, we're here with you, we'll 
care for you." Lind's soft voice filled the room, and after a few 
moments, Jason slowly began to loosen his grip as he lapsed back into 
a dark, dreamless sleep. 

It was three hours before the man woke up again, and he found Lind 
with a pair of other Valkyries watching over him. Confused, Jason 
looked around, asking quietly 

"Lind... what is this? Who are they?" 


She smiled at him, a rare sight to be sure, and firmly 
declared 



"These are your training partners. As of today, by the power I wield 
as a Captain of the Combat Section, I am officially declaring you a 
member of Heaven's fighting arm. You are a Valkyrie now." 

Jason froze in shock, unable to process what was being said to him. 

He was... a Valkyrie? He wasn't a God though, he was half of one sure 
but that wasn't enough to justify putting him in the warrior arm. 

That was like putting a guy in the back of his boot class into the 
ODSTs because he had gone a few good rounds with the battalion 
commander. He slowly shook his head, saying to Lind in a dumbfounded 
bluster 

"B-but Lind, I'm not even a God, a-and I'm not a good enough fighter 
to be a Valkyrie ... come to think of it, Valkyries have to be female 
right? You mentioned that when we were training!" Lind shook her head 
and stepped up to him, placing her hand on his head as she replied in 
a stern voice 

"Are you saying you do not trust my judgement, Jason? That I do not 
know what it takes to be a Valkyrie? Do not worry about the gender 
requirement either, you are a special case in more ways than one, I 
doubt anyone attempts to raise an issue on those grounds, and if they 
do I will deal with it." It was then that Jason realized he'd 
maneuvered right into her vocal trap. Now he couldn't deny her 
without it sounding like he didn't trust her judgement, or like he 
was just scared. It seemed like she was just as formidable an 
opponent in the field of word craft as on the field of 
battle . 

"Alright then... if you say so... I'll take up this title and 
obligation." Jason said in an almost resigned tone, getting to his 
feet and saluting Lind, who he supposed was now his superior officer. 
She smiled and shook her head, responding 

"That's not the way to show respect to a Heavenly superior, 
generally ... though, I suppose that will do. Perhaps your human salute 
will catch on, you are growing rather popular in the 
Heavens . " 

"Wait, I'm getting popular in Heaven. Why on Earth is that 
happening?" After a moment, he couldn't help but chuckle at the 
inappropriate turn of phrase he used while one of the Valkyries with 
Lind interjected 

"A soldier out of time, defending a Goddess and her beloved against 
demons and their servants? It's the kind of romantic story the 
Goddesses have been eating up ever since Keiichi and Bell got 
together . " 

Jason cocked his head in confusion, but shrugged and decided he'd 
mull that over later. He was surprised to hear he was popular, though 
about as surprised to hear that Keiichi and Bell had impacted the 
attitude of Heaven by being together. Hadn't this kind of thing ever 
happened before? 

_"Suppose not, or at least not like that . Jason thought to himself 
with an amused snort, causing the three warrior Goddesses present to 
look at him surprise. Jason couldn't help but feel his cheeks color 
slightly at that, rubbing the back of his head in 
embarrassment . 



_"Wait . . . she said training partners ... so 

"Lind, does that mean these two will be joining our training?" Jason 
asked curiously, to which Lind nodded, swiftly replying 

"Yes. These two are Agatha and Brunhilde, a pair of Valkyrie trainees 
who I believe will benefit the most not only from my instruction, but 
also from your own. I will be having them join in your training with 
Keiichi as well, to see if there is any potential application of your 
skill set to divine warfare." 

Jason nodded and bit his lip, already mentally revising his plans for 
Keiichi to include the two warriors, replying distractedly 
"Alright ... then could you three go tell Belldandy to bring dinner in 
here whenever its ready? I've got to get some things cooked up for 
this . " 

Now it was Lind's turn to cock her head in curiosity, but after a 
moment she mutely nodded her head and lead her two fellow goddesses 
out, leaving Jason alone. When the two were gone. Ardent emerged from 
Jason's back, watching her master begin rummaging around the backpack 
that had originally been worn with his armor, along with his 
ammunition crates. 

"Ahh ... Jason ... are you doing what I think you are?" 

"Sure am. Probably gonna have to get Skuld to help me out though. 
Scratch that, definitely going to need to get Skuld to 
help . " 

"..You'll need more help than Skuld's. You can't get all of what you 
need just from her." 

"You're right . . . I bet Urd can get me what I need, though Bell can 
help with Keiichi 's." 

"Yes, good idea, we can ask them after dinner." 

"Good plan. You know it's really nice to have someone to talk to on 
the same level." 

"Well, I am your Angel after all, I am a part of you now, part of 
your own soul. Of course I would be in tune with you. When I first 
emerged I was worried there would be compatability issues, but you 
were quite welcoming." 

"Heh, don't mention it, you've been a big help. Without you I'd still 
be in that damn warehouse getting tortured." 

As this exchanged passed between the half-immortal and his angel, 
Jason's thoughts remained on his project. If he was to train them as 
ODSTs, he'd need all the resources to do so, and with Skuld's help, 
he was willing to bet he could get all he needed and then 
some . 

**A/N: Thanks for reading, and welcome back to A Trooper's Valor! 
Please leave me a review or shoot me a PM, tell me how it is and what 
flaws in my writing style haven't been healed by time! Oh, and while 
I've rewatched the anime in preparation for taking this series back 



up, I didn't re-read any of the manga, so if you notice something 
wrong with the lore aspect, call me out on it! Well, that's all for 
now, seeya next chapter!** 


End 
f ile . 



